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HIGHWAYS  became  a topic  for 
discussion  when  Adam  and 
Eve  left  the  Garden  of  Eden 
and  man  began  to  wander  over  the 
earth.  Jacob  and  Moses  were  pion- 
eers ; Stanley  and  Livingstone  blazed 
trails  thru  Africa;  Vespucius  and 
Columbus  opened  a long  stream  of 
traffic  across  an  ocean  no  longer 
trackless;  Fremont,  plunging  into 
the  then  unknown,  forged  links  in 
the  chain  binding  the  Union  from 
the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific;  each 
opened  possibilities  then  little 
dreamed. 

History  is  a fascinating  study  and 
I suppose  that  in  the  days  to  come 
our  worries  and  perplexities  over 
good  roads  will  be  just  as  interest- 
ing as  the  discussion  of  any  prob- 
lem long  solved.  Yet,  today,  the  im- 
provement of  our  highways  makes 
a serious  problem.  Our  country  has 
grown  as  to  population  but  not  as  to 
size.  We  are  moving  at  a faster  pace 
than  ever  and  our  journeys  require 
the  same  mileage,  but  fewer  hours 
are  occupied;  our  speed  has  doubled. 

It  is  curious  to  watch  the  trend  of 
events.  Most  of  us  remember  the  old 
mill.  Steam  came  along  and  robbed 
us  of  it.  The  dam  was  washed  away 
and  we  thought  how  times  had 
changed.  Yet  today  we  are  building 
larger  dams  than  ever ; electricity  has 
restored  our  mills.  Roads  are  much 
the  same.  Our  ancestors  in  the  Old 
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World  took  example  of  the  difficulties 
of  Adam  and  built  better  highways 
to  ease  life’s  burdens.  The  old  Ro- 
mans excelled  in  their  day  and  with 
their  arms  carried  their  roads  and 
their  civilization  to  the  north  of  Eu- 
rope. “Nothing  retards  civilization 
like  inaccessibility”  is  an  old  saying. 
We  had  something  like  that  in  mind 
in  1805  and  began  trunk  roads. 
Steam  stepped  in  to  destroy  the 
dream,  yet  it  was  only  a temporary 
lapse,  for  now  we  find  ourselves  on 


the  eve  of  another  awakening.  It 
should  be  more  important  because 
while  few  will  see  these  recent  won- 
derful works  of  engineering  craft 
every  soul  has  a road  to  his  door — 
street,  road,  lane,  alley,  path — -call  it 
what  you  will.  It  is  a road  to  some- 
where and  therefore  touches  our  in- 
dividual existence. 

The  question  of  good  roads  hinges 
on  their  quality  and  condition.  The 
railroad  has  about  reached  its  limit. 
The  motor  car  has  arrived  to  fill  in 
the  breach,  to  give  us  quick  traffic,  to 
set  aside  hackneyed  time  tables, 
starting  and  stopping  and  going 
where  we  please — 

But  stop!  We  cannot  go  where  we 
would.  Our  roads  prevent  it.  That’s 
because  we  have  touched  the  point 
that  retards  us.  Roads  are  there,  but 
they  are  not  “there.”  Numerous  con- 
flicting bodies  with  no  two  jdeals 
alike  have  built  roads,  here,  there, 
everywhere,  in  all  directions,  but  in 
most  instances  without  connecting 
with  their  neighbors  a score  of  miles 
away.  And  there  is  such  a crying 
need  for  these  highways.  For  long 
journeys  we  today  go  to  the  railroad 
station.  Our  troops  are  moved  by 
train.  In  war  this  traffic  would  be 
paralyzed.  The  companies  could  not 
transport  the  men  promptly  for  lack 
of  cars.  The  equipment  in  great 
emergencies  is  always  short.  And  the 
soldiers  could  not  march  over  these 
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roads  from  city  to  city  or  state  to 
state  to  repel  an  invading  host  or  to 
break  a new  insurrection. 

There  is  a remedy.  I think  we  have 
it  in  the  Lincoln  Highway.  It  is  not 
a dose  large  enough  to  handicap  a 
nation’s  finances,  a state,  a city,  a 
county  or  a township.  It  is  a road 
with  a purpose  behind  it,  for  the  Lin- 
coln Highway  will  be  a model  thoro- 
fare.  There  is  no  copyright  on  its 
plan  of  construction.  And  it  will  pro- 
mote sociability,  leading  from  one 
state  to  the  next,  from  one  side  of  the 
continent  to  the  other,  almost  a 
straight  line,  taking  one  by  easy 
grades;  avoiding  the  great  cities  yet 
convenient  thereto;  available  to  60 
per  cent  of  our  population. 

So  the  Lincoln  Highway,  as  a first 
step  in  the  right  direction,  is  to  knit 
thirteen  states  in  a bond  as  firm  as 
concrete  and  as  lasting.  A broad, 
smooth,  dustless  thorofare,  it  will 
take  one  from  New  York  thru  New 
Jersey,  Pennsylvania,  Ohio,  Indiana, 
Illinois,  Iowa,  Nebraska,  Wyoming, 
Colorado,  Utah  and  Nevada  to  Cali- 
fornia. Washington,  the  nation’s  cap- 
ital; Gettysburg;  Canton,  where  Mc- 
Kinley lies  buried;  the  humble  home 
on  the  farm  where  Lincoln  was  born, 
and  the  Mammoth  Cave,  Kentucky; 


Lincoln’s  old  home  in  Springfield, 
Illinois;  the  city  of  Lincoln,  in  Ne- 
braska, named  after  the  emancipa- 
tor; Colorado,  with  its  mountain 
scenery;  Utah  and  Nevada  with  their 
deserts  and  irrigated  plains;  Lake 
Tahoe  in  California  and  the  splen- 
dors of  that  marvelous  state — all  will 
be  found  either  on  or  adjacent  to  this 
Lincoln  Highway.  Certainly  it  will 
increase  touring  by  motor  car,  send- 
ing thousands  speeding  each  way 
across  our  continent  to  learn  more 
about  the  United  States  than  a dozen 
books  can  ever  tell. 

“The  Lincoln  Highway”  is  all  of 
this  yet  immeasurably  more.  It  will 
be  of  tremendous  help  to  the  farmer 
and  the  merchant  of  the  smaller  cit- 
ies. It  will  bring  them  into  closer, 
communication.  Rain  and  mud  roads 
with  their  ruts  and  mire  will  be  a 
past  and  forgotten  bogey. 

The  Lincoln  Highway  is  not  a 
dream,  tho  Carl  Fisher,  its  origina- 
tor, first  called  it  such.  Mr.  Fisher 
brought  a number  of  Indianapolis 
business  men  together  to  urge  an 
ocean-to-ocean  road.  He  saw  its  pos- 
sibilities and  he  planned  the  way  to 
obtain  it.  Mr.  Fisher’s  first  strike 
was  a series  of  pledges  aggregating 
$300  000  from  a number  of  automo- 


bile and  accessory  manufacturers. 
Soon  the  pledges  from  the  cement 
companies  totaled  about  $2,000,000. 
It  did  not  take  any  time  before 
the  pledges  aggregated  $4,000,000' 
and  the  association  was  incorporated, 
national  offices  were  opened  in  De- 
troit, and  the  Lincoln  Highway  be- 
came a possibility  and,  we  believe,  a 
certainty. 

Today  the  pledges  and  money  in 
hand  have  reached  over  one-half  the 
total  desired.  There  are  contributors 
in  every  state  in  the  Union  and  in 
some  foreign  countries.  Our  route 
has  been  marked  across  many 
states. 

Sentiment  is  growing  rapidly  and 
it  is  gratifying  to  the  directors  of 
the  association  to  observe  this  popu- 
lar trend  of  events,  this  national 
awakening  for  good  roads.  We  have 
taken  the  name  of  Abraham  Lincoln 
because  Lincoln  was  the  emancipa- 
tor of  the  nation  and  his  name  will 
help  emancipate  us  today  from  bond- 
age to  bad  roads.  As  a memorial  it 
will  be  a nation-wide  remembrance 
of  him.  It  will  last  for  all  time  as 
does  the  Appian  Way,  a tribute  to 
a great  and  good  man,  leading  us  for- 
ward into  the  future. 

Detroit,  Michigan 


THE  LINCOLN  HIGHWAY— IN  THE  ROUGH 
An  Ohio  road  on  the  transcontinental  route  which  must  be  improved 


THE  LINCOLN  HIGHWAY— READY  MADE 
A road  of  °asy  grades  westward  from  Lake  Truckee,  California 
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